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When the firemen turn out the thing
to ook for |8 a hot time,

Perhaps It 18 n good thing for the
Ameriean people thut they cun't read
the Jnpanese nrwmm[u-rs.

“Is it a \\hlh» vest, or & white walst-
cont?' asks nn oxt'hmm- If you enn

afford only one, hrnlln o, It 1s 0 vest

The only lm:mm,m hun Kurokl uses
I8 Japunese, and it 1s suld he uses no
more of that than 1s nbsolutely neces-
Bary.

Bome men are horp  great, some
achieve greatness, and some can lm-
purt a curvllinesr motlon to a lenther
covered sphere,

Willlam Dean Howells says It Is n
erime to necept money for poetry. But
lan't the man who pays mouney for
poetry also gullty?

Amh:mmnlur Bryee uﬂu-s A roay view
of the future of this country., It might
bo different If Mr, Bryce had Editor
Btead's gift of second HlHlll.

Stage v-u:uhua on l!u-lr way to the
Yosemite Valley are belng beld up by
musked highwaymen, The far West
continues to have pome local color,

John D, Rockefeller was arrested the
other duy for golng forty mlles an hour
In his automoblle.  Here 8 another gut-
page for Chancellor Day to scold nbout.

-Inasmuch ag Mr. Rockefeller's: fine
for scorching in his automoblle was
only $20, we may reasonably hope that
It will not result In a further advance
In the ]:rlw of oll.

A ['llllndt'lpllia preacher has  been
deposed because he falled to put &
enough style to sult his congregution,
We are able to say In hiy behalf that
he dId not wear cellulold enfTs.

It would be better for Japan not to
mike war on this country, but If noth-
lng else will do her our producers and
muanufacturers will take plensure In
showing her our flne llue of war sup-
plles

People who want something bright
and orlgii] oy e referrdd 16 the
story of n Texas cyclone thut plcked
up a letter nnd delivered It to the
person to whom It was nddressed, twen-
ty willes away,

London soclety women are taking
lessons for the purpose of learning to
walk ns Awerlenn women do, s It
possible that the London ladies think
It I8 the muoner In which they walk
that ennbles Amerlenn glels to get the
dukes aud mlrln?

A Jowluh bunker ulm dled In Parls
not long ago left 5,000,400 to the Pas
teur Institute, notwithstanding the faet
that the total value of his estite was
only 15000000, In this country peo-
Ple who are not worth any morve than
that usunlly think they ought to have
tall monuments If they lenve 30,000 op
$H00,000 to chaFltable or publle Institu-
tlona

Whoen n young woman's heart Is
broken by n fickle sultor she 18 conalil-
ered Justified in clalming dumages n o
good ronikl sam for the breakage. With
superior mascaling business [nstinet o
young mnau In New Yotk hus started o
procedent by handing in an temized
BUL of the expenses of courtshlp when
the fulr one proved false, The male
heart may be tougher In It breakage
thun that of the more susceptible sex,
but the money plaster Is quite as el
enclous In the one case ns In the other
and It does seem that it Is bardly faly
to leave the unlucky swaln with an
empty purse as well an with a denuded
heart.

Great llrﬂuln (l mhlnlal mmror\-nm s
likely, whother It aecomplishes any hm.
medlate polition] pesults or not, to «ly-
cate the people of Eugland to n setse
of the size, value, mportance and op-
portunities of the girdle of self-govern-
Ing colonles which belt the world. The
conference bhas given the English news.
papers a pew theme to dlscuss, and
they bave discussed It so extensively
that not even the casual Buglish reader,
who I8 usually us Ignornt of the Brit-
Ish colonles as be 18 of America, can
help absorbing some Information about
the great English-speaking domalne
across the sén, This l& a kind of ad-
vertising which pays, -

By vote of Its board of directors, an
{mportant Engllsh corporation hns late
Iy made o Bne moral distineflon which
shows In most pleasing fashilon the up-
wand tendency In business life and
sots an example to other corporations,
The actlon of the board had to do with
the disclosing of board room secrets

voted,
member of the bonrd shall buy or sell
I any
without previously announcing hig in-
tention to the directors, or shall have
any londireet holdlng of the stock or
thures without disclosing the fact to
the bonrd.” It was nlsoe declured that
no director baving special knowledge
of the company's trading results should
buy or sell shares untll such knowledge
I8 In the hands of the general body of
shareholders, The evl] of the use by
directors, for thelr own profit, of in-
formation which |8 thelrs by virtue of
thelr position s not confilned to Great

Britadn, It Is a wholesome sign that
the Injustice of It Is beglnning to Le
notleed, There s another slde of the

imntter ln which the publie Is directly
Interested, In the mectlng of the Bog-
Itsh corporation referred to, there was
i reference to the faet that a recent
candlderable advance in the price of
the stock had taken place with no ap-
parent reason and without Justification
by the present business or future out-
lovk. The Inference was that “inside
Informaution” had been allowed to get
out which was not Information gt all,
but misleading statements put forth for
the purpose of enabling some one to
ke a turn lo the market. “Private
tips" ennnot be trusted. Suoch actlon
ng that taken by the Britlsh corporn-
tlon would prohiblt no legitimate trad-
Ing by any person, whether n dlrector
or not, who, by the maintenance of a
corps of Informing ngents or a stafl of
correspondents, or through any other
outslde channel, becomes possessed of
information which I8 llkely to affect the
price of shares. That method 1s honest
and above board, and entitles a man

slght.

Do you remember the story of the
sot who was plcked up In the stireet,
taken to the duke's house, put into the
tuke's bed, and found himself, when
he awoke, surrounded by a bowlng and
obsequlous throng? Ie stared at them.
He could not understamd, There were
allken clothes Iylng on the chalr. His
morning menl was belng handed him on
n gold tray. He fell back In bed, and
exclnimed, “Oh! I am dreaming! This
Is not me! It eannot possibly be me!
It must be somebody else!” Why did
he think this? It was not altogether
becnuse he knew he was not a duke.
The renl reason for hls astonlshment
Iny deeper than that. He thought so
little of himself that he knew nobody
else could think very muech of hlm. At
heart, the poor sot had no self-respect.
People never think any more of you
than you think of yourself, This does
not mean that you are to pretend, or
that you are to be proud, and go along
thinking only of what a superior pei-
Bon you are. But It Jdoes wean that
people will never take off thelr hats to
you unless you hold up your head.
Don't apologlze for what you are.  One
of the saddest spectacles In the world
Is that of &4 mun who 18 too humble to
demand respect, or too apologetic to
cammand attentlon, or too much of a
moral weakling to assert his rights.
The world will never search you out,
amdd drag you Inte the Hmellght, and
say, “"Here he Is! We have been want-
g to And bim, so that we could show
him respect, and rewand him, and give
Lim al] the deference and honor he de-
werves!™  No; the world will let yon
stny In your obscure corner, amd will
glve Its honor and rewards to the man
with half your abillty and twlee your
self-respect.  Say, “I know what 1 am,
I Kiww what 1 ean do, 1 know how
good oy work Is, [ know, too, that 1
nme strogeling dally to make myself n
more complete man, to inerease my ekl
of efMort, and to do ‘better work, 1
will not be puffed up with false pride,
but 1 will not be obscursl by mock
modesty. 1 am not the best man in
the world, nor yet the most able man,
or the Wost sk!lled workman ; but I gm
what I am, and no one shall dare to
tnke from me one smallest portion of
my self-respect, or fall to glve me the
fullest weasure of the recognition that
s mine™

Butter's Rival,

Beaten by a Frenchman in the dis
covery of a sublstitute for butter, the
Amerlean hins now far ontstripped his
sclontifle rival across the sed In turning
that discovery to commercinl uses, One
resilt I8 that Ameriean manufactorers
are shipping hundreds of tons of oleo-
margarive back to the land of Its orl
gln every year, and are selllug It there
cheaper than the Frenchmen them-
selves can make It Chleago (s now the
conter of the oleomargarine industry of
the world.—Technieal World Magazine.

Utter Sllonce.

“Charley, dear, sald young Mm. Tor
kin® "ig is true that money tatks?*

“1 suppose wo.”

“You must be very fond of sllence.
After loslng your money at the races
you go to the ball gume and lose your
volee.,"—Washington Star,

If you want to oblige a friend do
momething for him his way Instead of
| your own way.

after some ‘discussiop#'that no |

stock or shares of the ecompany |

to the profits of his energy and fore-

- |directly Interested.

The englneer who ran the

Steplienson, the tirst

ngo at hig home In Des Moines, lown,

distinetlon,

position to have Mr,

wenlthy,

declined.  Thirty years ugo

faous Rocket of George
passenger locomotive to draw
praggenger traln In the world, Is stlll allve, in good health,
mikd celebented his uinety-second birthday a few weeks

Is the nnme of the mau who has this unigue clalm to

Every effort was made by numerous exhibltors In the
trunsportation department of the Loulsinnn Purchase Ex-
Entwlistle go to St
hind gone to Philndelplila ot the Centenninl Exposition.
Large sums of money were offered to him, and the temp-
tatlon was great, for the old englneer Is far from hefng
Owing (o his extreme age,
fatigues of a 400 mile rallroad Journey,
Mr. Entwlistle had
officially Invited to attend the Philadelphia Exposition,

Edward Eatwistle

Louls, ng he

however, and the
the offers were
been

ITe was vot informed that his old engine wns on exhi-
bitlon and was wanderlng through the transportation
exhibition when he happened upon it,
recognition of his old pet is still remembered by thosa
who were In the secret and who accompanled the famous
engineer on hils ronnds,

Entwistle was u lad not 16 years of age when Stephen-
gon completed his plans, secured a charter for the rall-
road between Liverpool and Manchester, Iald lWls track
and was ready to run the traln.
mended to Stephenson by no less a personage than the
Duke of Bridgewnter, whose steward Informed his high-
ness thot Entwistle was the best mechanie In the shops.

Mr. Entwistle, In his humble home, delights to live over
the old days and tell the story of the preparations and
the trinl trip, the events of which are fresh In bhis mind
from frequent Iteration,

His joy at the

Entwistle was recom-

'mm DBEAMER.

He bullds as he cnn, as he will,

In weakness or strength as It seems;
And it Is what it is; for his skill

Is only the truth of his dreams.

And lils dreans are us strong as his faith,
Or as wenk as the fears that they own

And what to his soul either sayeth,
That 18, and that guides him alone.

Ho some ships that are stately and fair
Go down for a morsel of falth:
While some thigtiedown barks, light as
alr,
No storm can move out of their path.
—Weekly Bouquet.
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Mabel went Into the library and-found
the old geotleman sitting there with
Lls newspaper, She perched herself on
the arm of his chalr and, as he looked
partienlarly stern and forbldding, be-
gan to twist his near whisker around
her slim forefluger, whilch was n Jittle
wuy she . Upon which, the old
geatleman, with o sigh of resignation
anil exasperation blended, dropped his
paper In his Inp aod sald:

“Well?"

*Oh, nothing,” replied Mabel,
ulng the curllug process,

*Then what In nation—— Don't do
that, girl! You're pulling me.*

Mubel tossed the pewspaper to the
floor and slipped into its place. "By
the way, papn,” she sald, “and apropos
of nothing on earth, what Aid you quar-
rel with Mr. Glldden about?”

The old gentloman's thick pepper-
and-salt oyebrows drew together In a
frown. “None of your business, miss*
he answered,

“But I want to know."

“Well, If you want to know, It was
over n polltical matter,”

“I didn't know you ever went In for
polities,  Tell me about 16"

“There's nothing to fell.

contin.

I wasn't
You're giving me
o eramp In my knee. Plek up that pa-
per and give It (o wme and skip, Isn't
there any place 1 cun go without your
coming along and bothering me ¥
. "Not any I know of,” replied Mabel,
ealmly, "and 1 don't belleve I'm hurt-
Ing your knee, aither, It was about ten
years ago, wnasn't [t

“That's right” sald the old gentle
man. “It was in the presidential elec-
tlon of . Time Bryan rmn against
MeKinley,"

“Waa Mr. Glldden for McKinley

“He' sald McKinley would win 1
don't think he was ever for anybody
but Gldden™

“Well, he was right, wnsn't hep”

“Certalnly he wus right. Obh, cer
talnly.”

“Well!*

“Well, he made some darned Imper
tinent remark, that's all, and not ror
the first time by many, He—well, that's

all there was about it. Now, run along.”

“Do you want me to pull your whis-
kers agaln or are you golng to telbme?"

“Now, look here, Mab, you wouldn't
understand. I—well, I offered to bet
hiim & to 1 that Bryan would be elected
and he undertook to tell me that gam-
bling on elections was Immoral and that
an offer to bet was no argument and
that he was content to base- his bellef
on certain facts and” figures that ap-
pealed to his Judgment and all that sort
of stuff—reproving me, by grief!"

“l think you needed reproof,” mald
Mabel. “Shocking! Don't you your-
self know that gambling 18 immoral?
And 1 always looked up to you so,
papa! Mr. Glidden wns perfectly
right.”

The old gentleman pinched her ear.

“That's what e was"” he admitted
“That's what grinde me. 1've known
Glidden ever since T was knee high to
i tond und [ always found him to be
in the right. That's the trouble, If you
want to know."

The girl patted his shoulder sympa-
thetteatly aod mnllad,

“The first tlme 1 ever saw him,” sald
the old gentleman, "was when 1 was
at school In Bagleyville. T had a mar-
ble) board that 1'1 traded another boy
out of. It was just a plain board about

“POOR DADDY ! BAID THE GINL PITYINGLY.

a foot long with square holes cut In the
base of It, some larger than others.
You stood off and shot at the holes.
If you got through the very biggest
hole you got your own marble back and
another one; If you got through the
next biggest you got three marbles, and
s0 on. The highest you could win was
twenty, but you could Just barely get
through that. All the marbles that
missed going through any hole—and
most of them did—went to the owner
of the board See?
“l see.” sald the girl
magchine
Not at all," corrected the old gen-
tleman. “There was no gambling about
{t. 1t all depended on the skill of the
players. There was one boy who al-
ways shot at the biggest hole and he
won every time, until I barred him ont
for a sure-thing sport. Well, while the

“Bort of a slot

hammered through. 1 calied him a llar,
of course, and offered to fight b
he sald that fghting
Is right, of course,
right, which he w
ning the game In

£
g

but the board had got wet and swelled
the wood since I trled It. Tt made me
i great deal of trouble, T remember.”

“Poor daddy!™ sald the girl, plty-
Ingly.

“That was always the way with
him,” sald the old gentleman, quite
savagely. “Some boys know It all and
get let down. He kuew It all and that
was all there was to it. He called the
teacher down once for mlHn; ‘selne’
‘*l-ez-e' Teacher was suré she could
not have been mistaken. Bhe had
spelled It ‘s-l-¢' all her Ufe, but she
looked it up and, sure emough, Glidden
was right. He was good enough to In-
struct Bill Somes, the statlon agent,
that It was ‘daypo' and not ‘deepo.’
Bill said that Glidden young one would
get his mensly lttle neck wrung some
time, but Glidden himself was always,
the only successful predicter. He told
me I'd get chicken pox If I played with
[4m Green, who was getting over It.
and 1 got It. He was the only bay who

came to the Baptist Sunday school ple-

nl¢ with an umbrelln. He sald bhe
thought It was golng to raln, though
the Lord Harry only knows who made
him p wenther prophet. But it ralned
all right. It had to,"

Mabel squeezed, his arm and glggled,

“You gee, It wasn't just the election;
It was Glldden. And there were two
or three others there and they agreed
with him, and—I was glad of the
chance to guarrel with him, If you want
to know,™

“DId you hear that they were golng
to leave Chicago?" asked Mabel,

“No. Are they? I'm glad of 1t."

“All but Bert,” sald Mabel. “Bert's
studying medicloe, you know."”

“Who's Bert?"

“Bert Glidden, of course” replied
Mabel. “And he's golng to be gquite
lonely, poor fellow, and he lsn't a bit
Jike his papa. Not a bit. I'm sure I
don’twonder at you. I knew him at high
—Bert—and 1 think you'd llke him, but
he thinks from sometbing he's heard
his father say that you'd be prejudiced
agalnst him and wouldn't care to
bhave him call. But I told him his
father, with all due respect, must be
erazy and that there wasn't an atom of
prejudice about you. But he's the
wrong headed, blundering boy ever was
and so diffident! And I don't think [
can lnduce him to come; but If he
should come you'll not be grumpy with
im, will you?! Because It's just a
charity, with his people going.

“Well, I think I've bothered you
enough. Here's your paper. Aren't
you golng to ask me to come again?
Well, good-by!"

Mabel danced to the door, emlled,
courtesled and disappeared. The old
gentleman snorted. But he #d not
resume his paper for several minutes —
Chicago Dally News.

_——

Time by the Forelock.
“Was thelr marriage a fallure?”
“0Oh, no. They were divorced before

It had a chance jo be that."—Judge,

A certaln amount of humilistion ls
necessary to keéep a man down where
be belongs




